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FOR THE MIRROR. 
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QR THE ADVENTUKES OF AN ORIENTA TRAVELLER. | 
| 
=———s 


CHAPTER VI. 


Romain having finished his letter, sent it to Jaffe 
by an officer, who was going thither on business for 
the governor. The bearer was directed to leave it 
with the British consul of that place, that it might) 
be forwarded by him, on the first opportunity, to 
England. In the mean time, our pilgrim employed 
bis time in visiting all that was famous or remark-| 
able in and about Jerusalem ; but we shall not give) 
a detailed account of all the holy places he was 
guided to, or repeat all the old wives’ fables which 
he heard from the monks. He generally felt more 
pleasure in viewing those spots, which, while con- 
secrated by authentic records of sacred and profane} 
history, were unconnected with the superstitious 
legends of the church, and suffered to remain m 
their original state, without a shrine or ¢hapel to 
disfigure them. 

He several times passed the mysterious Jew, 
whom we lately mentioned, in the streets, and also 
met with him again at the weeping-place, where a 
company of his brethren were assembled. At those 
times, however, nothing more than a sign of recog- 
nition passed between them. Romain afterward 
made an excursion some leagues to the south, visit- 
ing Bethlehem and some other places of note in that 
direction. During the excursion, when he and his! 
escort had one day encamped in one of the rough 
vallies of the hill country, he strolled some distance 
from the tents alone, into a narrow pathway, which 
wound along a precipitous mountain side. Here, 
on turning an angle of the rock, he came suddenly 
upon the Jew, who was standing alone in the path 
The usual salutations were passed, and Romain, by 
way of commencing a conversation, inquired the 
name of a village which he pointed out on one of 
the distant hills. 

“ It is a place,” replied the Jew, “ which I am 
bound to reverence—it is Modon, where those migh- 
ty heroes of my nation, the Maccabees lie entombed. 
Ican look upon that place with reverence, from the 
renown which it derives from antiquity: I can also 
contemplate the spot where I now stand with en- 
thusiasm, because, in later days, it has been the 
Il came here on 


death-place of a devoted hero 
purpose to behold it.” 

** Of whom do you speak ?” asked Romain. 

“One, who, unlike those who sleep on yonder 
mountain, lives not on the page of history, and is 
almost forgotten by tradition. He was one of the 
same nation and the same family with myself, and 
lived three generations back. He became a mark 
for the rapacity of a Turkish pacha, who, under co 
lour of a false , despoiled him of his 
wealth, and having loaded him with chains, was 
dragging him to prison by this road. Thus far they 


ss 


accusation 


n 
} 


had come, when, the despot turning to question th 


risoner, the determined Hebrew suddenly grappled 


with him, and ere the guards could interpose, he 
sprang, with his foe in his grasp, down the deep 
precipice before us, and, like the mighty Danite of 


old, sacrificed his own life to the gratification of no-| 


ble revenge. They fell among those pomted crags 
which you see far below us, and their bodies were 
crushed into one gory and shapeless mass.”’ 

Romain looked down the dizzy steep upon whose 
verge he stood, and shuddered as the tragical inci- 
dent was presented to his fancy. 

** Was not that well done?” said the Jew. 

“ Tt was certainly a brave and reckless deed,” re- 
plied the other, “* but was it not mad and desperate 
to sacrifice his own life to his revenge, when spoli- 
ation and temporary imprisonment would probably 
have been the amount of his aggrievement ?” 

* And are those but slight imjuries ?” asked the 
Jew. ‘ Torture and death perhaps awaited hin— 
but had it been spoliation alone, *twere enough. 
We have now no country to claim a place in our in- 
terest, and he who despoils us of our personal wealth 
robs us of our all. Were we still possessed of this 
land of our heritage, thousands, whom the world 
now calls selfish and degraded, would yield their 
last mite for its defence. Yes, Christian, had that 
devoted act been performed by one of your own 


| faith, it had been the heroisin of a martyr; but, as it 


is, you will call it the reckless malice of a plundered 
Jew.” 

“Nay,” replied Romain, “ I would not detract 
from any of the better traits of your national charac- 
ter, nor aid bigotry in heaping odium upon a per- 
secuted people. I allow that such acts as that you 
have related, show what determined heroism your 
nation could evince, should events call forth its 
slumbering energies.” 

“ Yes,’ replied the Hebrew, “ the spirit of my fa- 
thers slumbers, but it is not dead: nay, in its sleep 
it often starts up with a fearful and fitful motion, 
like the dreamingewarrior, who, at the appointed 
hour, is to awaken in his might. He who died 


' here,” he added, in a mysterious and half solilo- 


quizing tone, ‘* may not be the last who can dare to 
immolate himself to the cause of sacred revenge.” 
** | have always heard,” said Romain, ‘ that 


| your nation clings ardently to the hope of emanci- 


pation from its present state of thraldom. Do you 
look for the accomplishment of this in the present 
age t”” 

** T have no hope,” replied the Jew, “ that these 
eyes will ever see the day of our redemption; yet, 
though it be long before the reviving flame of our 
glory breaks out, even now, as formerly, a brilliant 
spark may occasionally spring up from its sleeping 
embers. 
of this 
secuting tribe, or I would have said less 
with you; I must go my way; and I know not that 
With this the Israelite waved 


nal. turmine ne he npr 2etir ras 
and, turing one of U projecting crags, 


I know, Christian, you are not of the per- 
Peace be 


we sha!] meet again.’ 
an adieu, 


| ? 
aisappearea 


During his excursion, Romain saw no more of the 
wandering Jew, nor did he again meet with him at 
Jerusalem, whither he returned the next day 

On the day after his retun being « f the 
countless holidays e church, he re ’ in 
vitation to witnes e spl 1 cex ies at the 


But,” he added, “ let us speak no more, 


‘holy sepulchre, where several of the different sects, 
, who hold that place in reverence, were by turns to 
solemnize their own peculiar rites. He accordingly 
attended, and the scene which he witnessed con- 
tirmed his opinion respecting the degree of brother- 
ly love prevailing among the holy men of the place 
Our traveller having procured an elevated situa- 
tion, saw the different bodies of friars arrange them. 
selves like hostile battalions around their sanctum 
sanctorum, ever and anon, looking darkly and as 
kaunt at each other. The Catholics had the right 
of precedence, and, forming a procession, they 
‘marched slowly round the sepulchre, chaunting one 
of the canticles of their liturgy, and performing sun 
dry other rites. Romain had observed, that on for- 
| mer occasions, when this brotherhood went through 
a similar service with the whole church to them 
selves, they hurried over it as a hacknied and wea- 
risome piece of work, but they now seemed anxious 
to occupy as much time as possible. He at first ima- 


gined the reverend actors, having before walked 
through their parts, had reserved all their slow-mov- 
ing dignity and holy stage eflect, to display betore 
the present numerous audience. This was, no doubt, 
part of their motive ; but it was soon apparent, that 
however willing to please those of their own laity 
present, they were no less willing to vex the rest ol 
their auditors. The Greeks, and some others, soon 
grew impatient at being kept back by the wilful 
tardiness of the Latins, and began to call out to 
them to make The laity of the two parties 
were not slow in advocating the cause of their cler 

gy, and the devout multitude, from clamours pro 

ceeded to crowd and push each other backward and 
forward, which scon brought on some spirited kick 

ing and cufling, and a general pell-mell, helter skel 

ter fight among the laity soon commenced. The 
Latin fathers now suspended their chaunting, and 
began to thunder forth upon the disorderly heretics 
a volly of oaths and curses, which, for pointed and 


haste 


energetic language, might have done honour to the 
vatican itself. Things were evidently coming to a 
fearful extremity, when the aga of the Janissaries, 
who had been stationed at the door of the church to 
preserve order, entered with lis band, and formed 
a third party in the fracus. By means of a shower 
of cudgel strokes, bestowed indiscriminately on both 
the contending factions, the Moslem captain so fa: 
restored order, as to be able to inquire into the cause 

f the disturbance. This produced a renewal of the 
confusion. The Christians, it is true, did not pro- 
ceed again to blows, but, be:ng restrained from this 
they vented a ten-fold degree of virulence in words, 
each party attempting to vindicate itself by abusing 
As every one on bot 


the other li sides spoke at the 


same time, the clamour soon rose to a deafening 
height ; and the aga attempted, in vain, to give o1 
ders by word of mouth. Finding it impossible t 
make himself heard, he resorted to signs, and in 
lumb show gave his Janissaries to understand, that 
the use of the cudgel was ; mn necessary, and i 
mediately some duzcus of were put in m 
tion 

Un r the er t s tive t! I 

f the m ‘ { cha ve " 
t ly subs ] 1 at rcer was re ! 
and the 1 ts of the ' ! red 
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and explained. The aga then commanded the Ca-| 


tholics to finish their service with all convenient) 
speed, and the rest to wait with patience, and not) 
interrupt them. He cencluded with levying a fine| 


| 


\ 


full speed.” 


' ! a eee 
‘may be halting to perdition, but you are going at| The waves were leaping and tossing beneath the 


influence of the breeze, and sail after sail came 


| And you,” retorted the Catholic, ‘ not content| crowding through the Narrows into that broad bay, 


with the prospect of your speedy entrance into the) on which no Americah can ever look without feel- 





onthe church for the disorderly conduct of the con- | flames below, are anxious for a foretaste ; and so,|| ing prouder of the land that gave him birth. After 
gregation, to be paid to the governor, and also a bag- | by means of a flint and steel, occasionally work the || watching the progress of the vessels for awhile, I 
shish, or fee extra, by which the Giaours were to! miracle of lighting a match, that you may have a| turned to take a ramble through the valley. As I 
pay the aga and his guard for the trouble of beat-) smell of brimstone beforehand.” This blasphemous | was sauntering idly along toward the spring, I most 
ing them. | allusion to the far-famed prodigy of the Greek fire) unexpectedly met an old gentleman from New- 
During the affray, Romain observed the Latin) on Easterday, was too much for the patience of the; York, whom I have long known, and whose life 
Sacristan bustling about with unaccountable activi- || miracle-mongers. | may heaven yet spare many years, as a blessing to 
ty, shaking the press with the shocks of his redun-|| There was a fearful stirring up among the Hel-| the destitute and the afflicted. Time has dealt 
e* _ . . ° ° . ° 
dant front, and forcing bis unwieldy mass through | lenistic communion ; missiles—some that would bear lightly with him as yet—and, although age has 
the struggling crowd, like an elephant among hos- | nearly the same name in a double sense, were) dimmed his eye, and silvered his head—in both 
tile ranks. The simile, in its full meaning, however, | brandished, and the late war between the descend-| mind and body he is yet active and vigorous. He 
is scarcely applicable, for the jolly triar exerted || ants of the legion and the phalanx was on the point|| is sprightly, and communicative—and the unbroken 
himself only in the capacity of a peace-maker. So jot breaking out afresh, when the good-natured Sa- || tones of his rich veice give at all times a striking 
high did he stand in favour with all parties, that not potion stepped between the hostile parties. } effect to his language. After aecosting him, I very 
one of the combatants offered to strike him, though || Brethren,” said he, “ let us not make foes of) naturally expressed my astonishment at finding him 
he thrust himself into quarters where any other ofeach other when we have a common enemy to! in such a place, as I well know he but seldom 
the Latin brotherhood would have been certain of a|/guard against.” | leaves the city. He familiarly took my arm, and, 
broken head ; and it was principally by his exertions || Here he gave a significant glance at the entrance | as we walked along slowly together, he talked of 
that the clergy were restrained from joining the laity of the building, where the aga stood, with his snak- | the events of his youth with all the warmth as of 
in this unholy war. Romain, immediately after the || !sh eye, watching the progress of the quarrel. | the occurrences of yesterday. 
affray commenced, missed his servant from his side, | ** That cursed infidel,” he added, in a very low | “I scarcely ever expected to see this place again,” 
and soon after saw him in the thickest of the fight, || tone, “ has already laid one imposition upon us, and ihe continued, as we approached the Spring; ‘ but 
like the Sacristan, moving fearlesslyabout, but for a|j!s only waiting ull our folly shall give him an ex-|| being on a visit to an old friend in the neighbour- 
H ! : 4 é 3 . rieiti 
different purpose. Tom used his utmost efforts to |‘ use to repeat the extortion. Let us then disap i hood, I could not refrain from again visiting a spot 
pot him. Why, moreover, should we quarrel} which, in my youth, was one of sad and tearful 
deavoured, as much as possible, to get them all even- |, about these Copts, whom we all consider as repro-|| interest ; it seems but as yesterday that I stood on 
ly paired. This, however, was no easy matter ; |bate heretics? Let us, better Christians, leave them) this very spot with Ellen Howard, and watched the 
for, as he had not words at command, and the time {to be damned in their own way, without troubling |! bnght bubbles as they broke upon the surface of the 
being inconvenient for signs, his only method of ourselves about the matter.” yspring. But I forget to whom I am talking. Let 
making himself understood, was by bestowing a few | The appeal of the Sacristan had the effect of! me then tell you of a sad era in my early lite, which 
hard knocks on the stronger party wherever be saw checking the animosity of the zealots. The less| this spot most forcibly recals to my remembrance. 
odds against one. As this kind of admonition was || fancourous on both sides acknowledged the wisdon | © My parents (as I have before told you) both 
very impressively given, without regard to either | of bis remarks, and the more fanatical sullenly ac-| died shortly after the commencement of the revolu- 
faction, it soon drew upon him the fury of both ; || quiesced, and dropped the dispute. The crowd tion. My father, who espoused the cause of the 
and he would probably have paid dearly for his well- withdrew, and Romain returned to his lodging, not) colonies, suffered much in his affairs from the ene- 
much edified by his visit to the church. my ; and, after hisdecease, I soon found myself in 


meant interference had he not been relieved by the |, 
: astate of almost utter destitution. In this sad di- 


introduce fair play among the combatants, and en- 





| 








entrance of the Janissaries. 





| 
‘ - ! ac “ite . 1 aide « 
Order being restored, the Catholics finished their | THE REPOSITORY. | lemma, I was invite d by an aged maiden aunt, then 
solemnities, and were succeeded by the Greek bro- |} Soaeee - | residing on this island, to make her house my home 
| until I should be able to provide for myself. It was 
I } 


therhood. They were much inferior to the former 
in musical powers; but their procession was far 
more splendid in its appearance, from the theatrical 
gaudiness of their robes, which formed a pertect} 
contrast with the simple garb of their rivals. They) Near the north-eastern extremity of Staten- 
seemed in no wise ignorant of this advantage, and | Island, where the high land, bordering upon the bay 
their superior swept along at the head of his band, | of New-York, suddenly slopes downward to the in 
like a peacock leading his brood. 


FOR THE MIRROR. 


THE HESSIAN SPRING, 


A Legend of Richmond County 


| while under her roof that I became acquainted with 
Ellen Howard, the idol of my young heart. It 
| were needless now to speak of her beauty, or of 
my successful wooing; suffice it to say, that our 
affection was mutual—and full strongly does this 
spot recall that blissful period of my ewistence, 
when my youthful heart first gave itself up solely— 
absolutely—and unconditionally —to all the witch- 
After them followed the Armenians, who, having || quiet, lonely place; where no sound but the hum a : fe . c i cb 

; . eli ; wa ing allurements of its new sensations and enjoy 

strutted their hour, gave place to the Copts, whose jof the bee, or the rustling of the leaves, breaks in ; Ww bot } | hee alent ws 
: ‘ ments e were both rich in love—but, alas! w 
rites formed the finale of the sacred spectacle. This|jupon its summer solitude At the bottom of the — oes peas sf 
we ° ist cat Se i a aia mea ee osae | Were both poor in this world’s goods—and our mar- 

last procession was made up of two very old, tawny- | valley is a never-failing spring of transparent water, deme Gen Qaeemlie ont of et , 

° = ag as necessa ut o intlh circumstances 
faced, white-bearded Egyptian monks, one of whom {which bursts with sprightly effervescence from the y | A 
They were at this |imprisonment of earth, wooing, with its delicious 





|| terior of the country, is a small, secluded valley; a 


] nd the other blind could justify it. A prospect was, however, suddenly 
. . . er b ) 
a : : opened for this, and in a very unexpected manner 
time the only representatives of the Coptic commu- |coolness, the lip of thirst—while the eye rests with . : 
‘ . 5 } - By the death of a distant relative of my aunt, in 
nion at the Holy sepulchre, and endeavoured to sup- |pleasure upon the rich sward around its borders, Philadelpt he became } . , 
* the dignity of their church with the rest. They ||that cathers verdure and beauty { so alin iladelphia, she became heir to a considerable 
00 _ ~ _ it wel manzel i the a Bathers verdure and Seauty trom its retreshing | amount of property, from which she very generously 
accordingly performed the usual march round the | waters flered ride liberalie § a an 
Ichre, one limping, and the other groping his D the revolutionary w: hi rasa f. offered to provide liberally for me, as soon as she 
“pe = r their I ; sae ked = i ‘s uring te aries tee war, Uuls ory was pn obtained possession of it. It was necessary, how 
yay yhite Meir sharp, yel cracked ahd Lusky jy g . » ‘ Ops. an oO hie . 
bes _ me forth th enol A cates ion ies | Vourite > oft r 7 8 ps, “05 ; trom t ee ever, that I should go on there to attend to the set 
roices e Tal ¢ ; OT a ATs > | eircu y. Was , ythe nz . . 
voices, - 4 “e i roumstance, Was familiarly known by the name of | 1ament of some business connected with the estate 
canticle, in a strain of melody which marvellously || the Hessian Spring 
i : Soe -mnille : : ; and, with a throbbing heart, I prepared for the 
resembled the grinding of two coffee-mills | But to our story.—It was a beautiful summer af- journey 
, ourney. 
The devotion of the poor Copts excited the mer- | t¢rnoon that I reached the Quarantine-Ground, and)" ,, Well do I remember the last night I spent wi! 
riment ofsome and the scorn of others. The Latin from thence directed my steps up the long ascent of Ellen. It was a warm summer evening, and we 
superior looked upon them with a mixture of con-| hill in the rear of the Marine Hospital, toward the had been arm in arm, wandering through the fiel:s 
tempt and loathing, and, as they concluded their northeast point of the island. The ascent is toil- | s)most unconscious where we were. talking of ous 
rites, said something about poor decrepid sinners, Some, but well does the prospect from the height future prospects, until we suddenly found ourselves 
groping and halting their way to perdition. The repay that toil. The sky was clear, and the breeze by the spring. As we stood by its margin, on the 
Greek superior, who happened at the time to act ‘reshand inspiriting. In the distance, New-York very spot we now occupy, suddenly a globe of fire 
as a kind of protector to the Copts, retorted with lay distinetly visible, with all its tall spires shooting passed in a direction from the bay over our heads 
‘“ However greatly the poor creatures upward from amidst the crowded roofs— und, gliding swiftly along, shed so broad a glare 
light on every thing around, that our shadows were 
listinctly visible on the waters of the spring. The 


warmth 
may have erred,” said he to the reviler, “ they are While castied isle, in war's array, 
Tall mast, sad sail, and pennon gay, 


many steps farther from hell than yourself. Thev @lowed brinhile in the Ganev air -Ola WS 
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blazing mass sped on in silent rapidity, until it | completely to think of any thing but the danger of GLEANER. 

bh t-tree that stood | the present moment. Travelling in those days was} === — — —3 
reached the bosom of a large chestnut-tre |the p g y = Tied adam, 


detached by itself—for a moment every leaf was|a very different affair from what it is now, and a} , 
visible in the red light, and then as suddenly all) journey even to Philadelphia was really a serious; Tue following excellent advice was given by the 
was dark again. jundertaking. The whole country, at that time, penetinen of the Chevalier Bayard, to her son, when 
« Ellen was a delicate and timid girl, and never/ swarmed with a horde of as lawless vagabonds as | leaving his father’s house to enter as a page into 
shall I forget the look of horror she turned on me | perhaps ever existed, who levied contribution alike | the service of Charles, duke of Savoy : 
as that fearful light swept by us; she considered it | upon friend or foe. Under such circumstances, you/} ‘Peter, my son, you are going into the service 
as preternatural, and ominous of evil; and a pre- / may easily suppose how an inexperienced boy, who |/of a noble prince ; as much as a mother can com- 
sentiment of coming danger took possession of her) had never been ten miles alone from his home, was | mand her child, do I command you three things, 
mind that never was eradicated. She was naturally) likely to fare. I was successively robbed, first of which, if you do, rest assured they will enable you 
of a consumptive tendency; her family had all! my watch and money; next of my horse; and, final- | to pass through this present life with honour. The 
fallen victims to the malady; and this sudden shock, |'ly, of my hat and boots; and I actually entered | first is, that you love and serve God, without of- 
operating on a constitution so fragile and so liable | Philadelphia bare-headed, and with my feet lace- fending him in any way, if it be possible for you.— 
to disease, was the exciting cause, I make no doubt, | rated with travelling, and covered with blood. For I For it was he who gave us life—it is he who will 
of bringing her down to an early grave. But I am) tunately | had my letters of introduction left me, so save us, and, without him and bis grace, we should 
anticipating the catastrophe—let me proceed with)! that I was not long. obliged to remain in that sorry | not have power to perform a single good work in 
the detail. | plight. ‘this world. Recommend yourself to him every 
« As we turned from the spring, and were walk-| ** But, alas, worse vexations awaited me than 1) morning and evening, and he will give you aid. 
ing slowly and in silence to her home, she suddenly || had yet endured. I expected to have been detained | The second is, that you be mild and courteous to 
complained of pain in her chest—and the next | there but a week at farthest ; but, owing to the un | all gentlemen, casting away pride. Be humble 
moment the blood was gushing from her mouth; it | settled state of affairs then existing, week passed | and obliging to every body Be not a slanderer or 
soon ceased, however, and, after resting for a short after week, without bringing a termimation of the) aliar. _Keep yourself temperate in regard to eating 
time by the way-side, we again walked on The | business with it. and drinking. Avoid envy—it is a mean vice, 
appearance of the globe of fire had alarmed me} ‘I had frequent opportunities, however, of hear- |) Be neither a flatterer nor a tale-bearer, for people 
much, but all thoughts were now merged in fears |jing from Ellen, and every syllable of affection was |/of this description do not usually attain to any high 
for Ellen’s safety. I said all I could to quiet her: received and treasured up as the miser’s gold The | degree of excellence. Be loyal in word and deed 
apprehensions, and allay her forebodings of evil settlement of the estate was finally brought to a! Keep your promises. Succour poor widows and 
I had often heard of meteoric appearances resem-|/close—but, on the very day on which this took j)orphans, and God will regard you. The third is, 
bling balls of fire, and this, | presumed, must have | place, I received a letter from my aunt, briefly stat j that you be bountiful of what God shall give you 
been of that nature; but I could not chase away | ing to me that Ellen had ruptured a blood-vessel i: jj to the poor and needy; for, to give for his honour’s 
| 
! 
| 








her fears, which for the time had well nigh unsettled | the lungs, and had almost immediately afterwar: | sake never made a man poor; and believe me, my 
her reason. }expired. With a heavy heart! returned to the island, || child, the alms that you shall dispense will greatly 

“It was at a late hour when I at length left her, || @d passed a short time beneath the roof of my at-)) profit both your body and soul. This is all I have 
and returned to my aunt’s house. But what a night | fectivnate aunt, but the calm monotony of her quiet | to charge you with. I believe that your father and 
of feverish restlessness I passed '—the few moments | "usehold gave me too much opportunity to brood ji shall not live much longer; but may God grant 
of sleep were worse tenfold than my waking fears. || °V€? ™Y ruined hopes; and, as the revolutionary | that, whilst we do continue in life, we may receive 


The fiery globe was still whizzing before my eyes, | ‘¥4T Was still continuing, I jomed the army, and par- ||a good account of you.” 


l took of at Jeast some of its perils, and tull many of | MRS. JORDAN. 
its privations. 


in my ears. As soon as day broke, I arose, and, ! ati i} 
agreeably to promise, rode over to Ellen’s, tospend|| * At the sa enervenrpiay of the war, by the death oi ous, animated, and droll, her laugh bubbled up frou 
the few moments before my departure, with her. J), ™Y aunt, I inherited a property amply sufficient for)?" ° — , $! I ' 

_ “ on we . ee . me , y . iiher heart, and her tears swelled out ingenuously 
entered the house, and found her in the little sitting- | ™Y moderate wants, since which time New-York | 


|| from the deep spring of feeling. Her countenance 
room she usually occupied. There had been no 


has been my constant residence. It is now full) " ee S nt 
cs Sarees “tis in _ |} was all expression, without being all beauty: her 
return of the hemorrhage through the night, and | ‘wenty years since I have been on this spot, but be- | I & ’ 
she now laughed at her fears of the last night's 


ing for a few days on a visit in the vicinity of my} form, then light and elastic—her flexible limbs—the 

5 : : \ : 

, venile br le able graces o ial 

omen, and declared she felt no ill effects whatever youthful haunts, I could not leave the island with-|)!""* iile but indescribable graces of her every move 
> < ‘ ie 

from her fright. 


and the agonizing shriek of Ellen was ever ringing 


Nature was her sole instructress—youthful, joy 


: nn “ae ment impressed theinselves, as I pe red, indeli 
cat once more visiting Zhe Hessian Spring, and f, enpresses : es, as T perceives : 


giving a thought to the memory of Exrex Howanp. |°!¥ Upon all who attended even her earliest per 


“TI could plainly perceive, however, that she formauces. Her expressive features, and eloquent 








was far from being well. For amoment! wavered 
in my determination, and felt as if I could not leave 
her in the condition she then was. As soon as she | 
perceived that my anxiety for her health was likely | 
to interfere with what was alike my interest, as it | 
was also my duty, to perform, she insisted on my 
immediate departure, and most strenuously persisted | 
in affirming that ber illness existed solely in my own | 
umagination—but the hectic flush upon her cheek, 
and her burning hands, belied the words I wished 
most dearly to believe 
“* Every thing, however, was in readiness for my 
leparture, and it was absolutely necessary that | 


} 


hould go. So, after intreating her a thousand times 
to take the utmost fare of her health, for my sake 
equally as for her own, I at length left her. 


5 


** As I passed the spring on my way, curiosity led 
me to examine the tree where the light had vanished 
the preceding night. I accordingly dismounted, and 
proceeded on foot to the chestnut tree, and examined | 
it minutely, but no visible efiect had beer produced | 
that I could! discover. There it stood, perfectly un 
injured, with all its bright, green leaves, quivering 
in the morning sun 

“Thad buta little smattering in philosophy, and still 
less faith in omens ; and although the whole circum 
stance was beyond the range of my comprehension, 


ie difficulties of the road soon engrossed me tvo 


« We call back, maid of Lutha, years thet have 


BEAUTIFUL SKETCH, 


Ves, Lremember her: I saw ber first 

the sweet prime of womanhood—the rose 
( bealth, in young aad dewy freshness, | med 
Upon ber cheek. and from her dark blue eve 
The spirit of cach new born thought looked out 
In undiseuied expression, and diffused 
Over her face its own pure loveliness 
0), she was one of those for whom earth seemed 
bver in summer beauty— ioty brows 
Meited to smiles—and hearts unwont to feel, 





Softened to tenderness '—Where'er she vioved, 
Each eve looked gladnese— and each voice 
In its best tones, spoke welcome . and the world 
Was proud of ber, Vet she, so lowed, caressed, 
Ani tollowed, was all meekoess—ber w cart 
pr pare fe tof tlessi such she 
A change came o'er her: the fell, blasting breat! 
Of slander, tike the « «. passed. Ere vet 
The sun had kissed awaw its dew, we saw 
The venest flower morn ever smiled on fu 
Sorrow Was wasting fast the «pri sotl 
She w al pale, but lowely 
Trienmis w ryohed but to her htest e 
Fort ay e hod long forsaken ber 
it was mumer eve—the san anh 
I ‘ isky.« t arma 
! ‘ . | it. a wolf 
‘ ' 1 1 ¢ vel a i 
The g 1 the swe h of 
( 1 ‘ 
l . ' ar i ‘ 
El ‘ ware 
The ng 
s edw . ' 
Fact he ber 4 1} 
Me r . 
Like t oO 
Are fea t € 
s k be th . } ‘ 
‘ r* ar 
r levwe r rue 
ar ‘ th fr st creen ar 





ed away.” 


) Night,” and her 


|| action, at all periods, harmonized blandly with each 


| other—not by artifice, however skilful, but by intel 
lectual sympathy ; and when her figure was adapted 
to the part she assumed, she had only to speak the 
words of the author to become the very person he 


telineated. Her voice was clear and distinct, mo- 


ulating itself with natural and winning ease ; and 
when exerted in song, its gentle flute-like melody 
rmed the most captivating contrast to the con 
vulsed and thundering bravura. She was, through 
ut, the untutored child of nature : she sang without 
effort, and generally without the accompaniment of 
nstruments: and whoever heard her “ Dead of the 
“ Sweet Bird,” cither in public or 
private, if they had any soul, must have surrendered 


it discretion. iat ton's Shet 
—_—_—_—_————_— 


TRIBUTE TO BREALTY. 
As the late beautiful Dutchess of Devonshire w 


ne day stepping out of her carriage, a dustman 

vho accidentally sta j ! bs | was about to re 

gale himself with his accustomed whiff of tobac« 

canght a glance of her t e, and exclaimed 
Love and bless you, my | let me light my pipe 
ny ureves'’ Itiesaidt lutchess wass delight 

ed with this compliment, that she trequently after 

ced the strain of adulation, w h wass 


stantly offered to her charms, by say 


the dustmans compliment, al others are insiyy 
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ORIGINAL ‘MaNUSCRIPTS. 





FOR THE MIRROR. 


A TALE OF THE WILDERNESS. 


From the MS. nove! of Tecumseh. 


‘arm, hurled him toward the precipice. 


intensity of e: extreme struggle. At last, with a sud- ‘My brother: was in the thickest of the fight, and a 
i\den spring, he grasped the youth by the shoulder) tomahawk clove his glittering brow. I passed him, 
and thigh, and with one giant effort of his swarthy | while he yet lay struggling like the pierced deer, 


The sus- and 1 marked his glazed eye as it turned on a war- 
| pended savage whirled for amoment over the verge, rior who fixed a bleeding scalp on his spear. It was 


of the cliff, and the yell of victory resounded deep the scalp of my brother, and I understood the look 


and hollow through the midnight gloom as the elder that called for vengeance. 


*‘ And thou shalt be 


InTENDING to surprise the Choctaw villages, the warrior gazed at his descending victim. Yet it was avenged,’ said I, sprinkling my bosom with his warm 


warriors encamped at some distance from the river, 
and waited for the setting of a full orbed moon, which 
might easily have revealed their approach. 
soul of Onewegua was on fire. 
left his slumbering companions, and ascending a 
high and roe ky bluff, stood for some time, proudly | 
gazing on the gloomy magnificence that surrounded | 
him. 


branches shut out even the light of day, threw their || pow ered? or gleam with pleasure as he rose with | vengeance of the tribe of the panther.’ 
eternal shadows far over the stream that rolled ||renewed strength on his foe ? who shall define the, and his spirit passed in peace. 
The ow! sat shrieking high || invisible chord of sympathy? or analyze the mystic ithe fight, and the arrows of the enemy fell round 


darkly beneath thein. 


|prematurely raised, for the youth in his descent had_ blood. 


\caught by the overhanging branches of a tree, and | 


| peration 


involuntary interest. 


The ‘in a moment regained his footing with an answering | | Choctaw. 
Unable to rest, he |shout of triumph again, and on the immediate verge , geance—time shall not weaken the thirst of hatred— 
of the cliff the warriors grappled with renewed des- | I will pursue him in thick darkness, and in scorch- 
The heart of Onewegua beat high with | ing light—in flood and in flame, beyond the moun- 
Why did his eye darken as itain, the river, the pool—I will seek him with an 


Trees of immense height, whose interwoven |the youthful combatant was for a moment over- eye that shall never sleep—but he shall yet learn the 


‘ From this moment I bear a charmed life, 
till these stains are washed off with the blood of the 
Earth shall not hide him from my ven- 


I left him, 
I rushed again to 


above him, and the fitful howl of various beasts of je harm that attracts soul to soul?’ The long struggle | me like leaves in autumn—the breath of the Great 


prey came on the breeze. 


At no great distance, the || | was not yet decided, the veteran savage strove to | | Spirit turned them from my bosom. I was at length 


shrill cry of the panther was at length heard re-) precipitate his fellow again over the cliff, while the | taken prisoner—they brought me hither for sacrifice, 


sounding at short intervals over the stream, and pre 
sently the light splashing of a paddle from the op- 
posite side, arrested the attention of the warrior. 
He looked and beheld a savage, whose brawny form 
was but partially revealed as he sa‘ in his canoe, 


jother, 


still intent on victory, 


though again dragged to the earth, seemed yand painted me as an offering to the ghosts of their 
and at length grasped his|slain countrymen—I knew my hour had not yet 


hands round the neck of his antagonist, with a strong | come, and I laughed at their preparations—a hundred 


jand terrible effort. 


junclench the c danping fingers of the youth—all the 


In vain the warrior struggled ee glittered round my head and fell harmless 
| 


at my feet—the flames ran round me like the red 


but he dashed through the wave with the velocity | | teength © fhis whole irame seemed centered in that} lightnings of a stormy sky, but the floods came, and 


of thought, and as he moored it to the shore, his 
lofty height and muscular proportions met the full 
and eager gaze of the Shawanese chieftain. 
was visible only for a moment; the next, as the! 
cry of the panther again reverberated from the cliff, | 


he sprang up the rugged ascent, and was lost in its | 


recesses. Onewegua, who had pointed an arrow at 
his swarthy bosom, was left unobserved in the deep 
shadows of the forest. Disappointed and alarmed, 
he hesitated for some moments what course he should 
now pursue. Should the formidable Choctaw dis- 
cover the Muscogee encampment, their plan of at- 
tack would, of course, prove abortive. ‘‘ He must 
not recross these waters,”’ said the Muscogee savage ; 
and, at length, advancing cautiously along the cliff, 
he listened in breathless anxiety for the receding 
footsteps of the Choctaw. The cry of the panther 
had ceased, and all was still as the hour that follows 
the departure of the freed spirit. He still advanced, 
and at last a strange and indistinct sound, as of des- 
perate and deadly struggle, reached his ear. He 
approached the spot whence it proceeded, and near 
the verge of the cliff, where a blasted tree admitted 
a bright gleam of moonlight, he beheld two men en 

gaged in dreadful conflict. In the one, he saw the 
tall savage of the canoe; in the other, 
whose form indicated unusual native strength, not 
yet matured. Onewegua stood in the darkness of 
the unbroken forest and gazed with interest at the 
combatants. The countenance of the youth evinced 
intense hatred and desperate resolve, while the 
calm but scornful features of the other announced 
a warrior long accustomed to victory, and regarding 
it as the certain and natural issue of the combat 

Yet, while he held thus lightly an enemy that had 
sprung on him like a young tiger from his covert, he 
was fain to exert all the might of his sinewy arm in 
the conflict. Vengeance had imbued the ‘unprac- 
tised youth with preternatural strength, and, terrible 
in his wrath, as was the otherin physical might, the 
struggle was maintained for some time with equal 
advantage on either side. The stripling was wound 

ed and bleeding, but the blood of the adverse war- 
rior mingled with his, and the weapons of each were 
alternately wrested from the other, and whirled 
glittering in the moon-beams, over the cliff. Thrice 
had the youth been prostrate, and thrice had he 
risen like a bursting flame on his adversary. The 


expression of scorn had gradually passed trom the 
features of the latter, and given place to the anxious 


But he | 


unexpectedly wrested. 


a youth, | 


\last dreadful grasp—every limb of the unhappy sa 


Il vage was now convulsed—his face grew yet darker, 


j}and the large 
in his agony. At that moment a fragment of the 
lrock on which he stood crumbled away, and while) 
the youth again caught and supported himself by 

,the branches that hung over them, the warrior, with 
\distorted feature, and starting eye-balls, 
heavily from the cliff. The youth gazed after him 
‘in his descent, not with the shout of triumph, 
{with the look of one from whem a prize had been 
‘© T had hoped,” he said, 
| to tear the proud trophy of thy former victories 
‘from thy haughty breast, 


dishonour. But it shall not avail thee,” he conti 
inued, with a wild and horrid laugh; ‘ I will find 
ihee again even in the whirling eddy, and I will yet 
bear the badge thou wearest to the aged Kewayti- 
nam.” A sudden light flashed on the bosom of 
Onewegua ; “ Art thou,” he exclaimed, coming forth 
from his concealment, “ art thou the son of Keway- 
tinam, and shall thy return yet gladden the evening 
of his life ?”’ 

* And who art thou?” said the youth, 
speaks thus familiarly of my father.” 

** Tam the husband of thy sister—I am the leader 
of a band of Muscogee youths, who are now slum- 
bering in the forest; they come tv revenge their 
slaughtered countrymen; they wait but for yonder 
cold and sickly fire to sink behind the trees; they 
will then attack the Choctaw villages. Wilt thou, 
Heshmocesah, guide us thither. See, it is already 
glimmering on the skirts of the sky, 
will soon cover our approach.” 

The soft radiance which kindred affection and 
early recollections had kindled for a moment in the 
countenance of Heshmocesah gave place, as One- 
wegua proceeded to the terrible light of vengeance. 

* Willl guide thee thither?” he repeated : “ will 
the famished wolf drink the blood of his enemy? 
My brother, hear me—thrice has the forest stretch- 
ed its naked arms to the winter storm, 
Choctaw warriors approached my native village— 
our young men went forth to meet them, and among 
the foremost were the sons of Kewaytinam—but the 
growing vice of my nation had offended the Great 
Spirit, and He withered up the sinews of their 
strength ; they fell beneath the arrows of the Choc- 
taws like dead trees, when the wind is in the forest 


* that 


and darkness 


since the 


veins of his forehead seemed bursting | 


i 


but 


and the manitou of the, 
| Choctaw has shivered these rocks to save thee from | 


tumbled i 
lived ; 


| they were extinguished. The Choctaws grew weary 
of their baffled labours; they offered up another to 
the dead, and gave me to the living. I was adopted 
into the family of the very warrior whose lodge was 
\decorated with the scalp of my brother. I have 
'slept by his side in the chase, and often have I 


' started from my slumbers, and raised my hatchet 


over the settled brow of the Choctaw—but still he 
for had he not taunted me with the cowardice 
of my nation, and should he die without acknow- 
ledging the hand that struck him? I waited fox 


ithe command of the Great Spirit, and the time ar 


rived. I stood on the cliff, and beheld my enemy 
alone on the opposite side of the stream—I raised 
the cry of the panther—it was the symbol of my fa- 
mily—it was the animal the daring Choctaw loved 
to contend with. He heard the mock howl, and 
ere its echoes died away in the forest he stood be 
fore me. 

*« My brother, hear me ! vengeance is not yetsatis 
fied. On the breast of the fallen warrior a silver 
plate, which he tore from the breast of a Muscogee 


chief, glitters through the dark waters. Shall he 
bear it to the land of his fathers? shall his spirit 


even there, exult over the trophy of victory? My 
brother, hear me, ere the last gleam of moonlight 
trembles on the wave that covers him, I will return 
and lead thee to the combat.” 

Heshmocesah disappeared, and in a few moments 
was heard plunging in the stream. Onewegua ad 
vanced to the edge of the cliff, but a cloud at that 
moment passed over the setting luminary, and th 
adventurous youth, for whom he eagerly looke 
was no where to be seen. Presently, however, ai 
indistinct object rose to his view, and seemed drag 
ging something heavy on shore. In a short time 
Heshmocesah again ascended the cliff, and Onewe 
gua by the wan light of the scattered stars, now dis 
tinguished on the breast of the youthful victor the 
trophy that so lately ornamented the broad chest « 
the Choctaw. ‘I am ready,” he said, with a dark 
smile of terrible joy, and having joined the Mus 
cogee warriors, they swam the stream that separated 
them from the Choctaw villages. A scene of cai 
nage ensued, and the hatchet of the enraged assail 
ant was reddened with the blood of many a warlike 
chief. Satiated at length with vengeance, the vic 
torious Creeks left the shores of Tombighby, and re 
turned to their native forests. Arrived within view 
of the well-known tents, they raised the sung 
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= f : . 
triumph, and hordes of rejoicing relatives came —— apartment, which seem to me now ~ _— 
to meet them. Among them was the venerable | and emerge from the obscure character o u e un-— 
Kewaytinam. As he gazed on the ern — | aspiring student, me ge the — to this ra we 
his soul kindled with the recollection of former) virtuous undertaking. am, however, flattere 

days ; his spirit caught the tone of triumph, and tled \ with hopes, that the affair may be more easily ad- 
back through the dim vista of departed years, to! justed. 1 therefore ardently entreat my beloved 
scenes of active _— age — and iy oe ec apenencon my — —— _— 
strung his own palsied imods, anc e returned, like ‘at least to neg ect it where it wou rise, an fe) 
these, covered with glory from the field of battle. promote to the highest honours in the ranks of 
But the illusion was only momentary. Who could fashion, all the dull, the vulgar, and the lazy— 
now recognise, in the tottering wreck of time and | horse-jockeys, libertines, gamblers, drunkards, and | 
infirmity, the proud warrior of other years ? and they,| fools; and every creature that, under the cover of 
to whom he had long since transferred even the! a tawdry apparel, crawls up the hill of fame, and 
wish for fame—even they were now deaf to the) from whom, on the score of virtue, education, and | 
shouts of victory. The old man was unable to pro- talents, no possible evil can be apprehended. | 
ceed—the glow of warlike feeling passed away like | beg the learned, the wealthy, and the beautiful— 
the last flicker of a long expiring flame, and sup- who constitute the aristocracy of the town—our 
pressed emotion wrought his aged frame like a tem-! clergymen, our lawyers, our merchants, our physi-' 
pest. The warriors advanced, and Onewegua, with cians, and gentlemen at large, to abate this nui-) 
a countenance radiant with pleasure, approached) sance—by anathemas from the pulpit, judgment) 
the silent chief. A youth, bearing the sacred staud-| from the bench, and example from the bar, and the, 
ard, approached at the same moment, and his noble | community in general. And most humbly relying , 
form struck the eye of Kewaytinam. Three fresh on the universal desire expressed by the actions of 
scalps were fastened to his spear: various orna- the citizens, I do hereby petition their excellencies, | 
ments, composed of the teeth and claws of the most) our enlightened rulers, both of the state and federal 
ferocious animals of the forest, strung round his neck | government, in the name of the people, and by the 
and arms, and a silver plate, brightened by the set- interests of this mighty nation, to exercise their 
ting sun-beams, glittered from his tawny bosom. |power so as to promote this grand design. Swile, 
The reverential manner in which he approached | we beseech you, only upon the rich and influential. | 
the aged chief, formed a sudden but graceful con-|' When you are called upon to nominate any one to, 
trast to the haughty bearing of the warrior. Keway- office, ask not—Has he education ?—Has he ta- | 
tinam gazed at the youth for one speechless mo- Jents !—Is he wise !—Is he honest? But inquire— jj 
ment, and then litung his tremulous hands to the. Is he rich ’—Has he friends who can serve us '—) 


of endless wealth and honours with which the 
shivering and hungry soldier was o:ten tempted, 
scarcely won a heart from the interests of a country 
whose foundations have thus been cemented with 
the generous life-blood of thousands. All meanness 
fled as before a light from heaven. Human nature 
was elevated above its natural standard. The 
humblest and the lowest, who before appeared des 
tined to pass unnoticed to the grave, stepped forth, 
miraculously endowed with wisdom, courage, and 
genius, and became the defenders and the heroes 
of their country! Half of the city, that is now the 
scene of business and pleasure, was then a bare 
common, and its inbabitants, unskilled in fashion, 
and ignorant of the rich luxuries of the present 
time—moved in republican simplicity among their 
fellow men, superior only in the greatness of virtue 
or the splendour of genius. Behold the prospect 
which it now affords.” 

It was indeed beautiful. The sun had just arisen, 
and was flaming up the east with more than com 
mon magnificence, while the pale moon, retiring, 
shunned the gaze of day. As we stood upon the 
suburbs of the town, the fields and woods were 
extended on one side, while the city, like a lovely 
picture, stretched far and wide on the other. En 
chantment was over all things. The air was pure 
and fresh. House, and fence, and hill, and plain, 
sparkled with dewy diamonds. The newly-turned 
earth—the young roses breaking from the bud—the 
rich honey-suckle and the clustering lilac delighted 
the eye, and lavished fragrance upon the breeze— 
and there was not an object but seemed gifted by 


residence of the Great Spirit, poured a wild and un-) Will he probably comcide with us in all our views, | some fair spirit with more than common attractions 
translatable benediction on the head of his son. D. right or wrong? | The great city, with its long, wide mass of houses, 
— Ye legislators and wise men of Albany !—Ye pure | its peering spires, and swelling domes, slept also 
| and virtuous republicans of Washington!—Ye calm, | in seeming repose, till, gradually, it gave forth the 
clear-headed politicians !—calculated so well to! ceaseless roar, like the distant dashing of the sea 
rule so great a people—already above the base in-) upon the beach. | was made sensible of the im 
eerie odin \fluence of interest or the wanton tyranny of pas-|) provements which it had undergone. Hills had been 
THE LITTLE GENIUS, _Sion—so conduct yourselves, that the example) levelled—ponds and marshes filled up—rocks, long 
— | which you display may be adopted throughout this||since rent asunder, had been wrested to pave the 
No, XLVIU | immortal country—may descend through all the road, or form the palace; and the pleasant by- 
en | grades of society—may pervade all the ceremonies! places of groves and hedges, where birds had 
of religion—may bend all the moving springs of | warbled and brooks had murmured in music toge 
justice—tnay shape all the freaks of fashion—may)} ther—where nameless bards had wandered to enjoy 
1 nave lately conceived an idea, that men of grow into the heart, there undermine the principles, | nature’s charms—or enamoured lovers had stuleu 
talents and education are dangerous in a republic, wither away the feelings, corrode nature’s loveliest to dream away sweet moments of visionary joy— 
and that, by enlisting in her interests only the) and sweetest affections—and, through your means, were now metamorphosed into the broad, treeless 
wealthy part of the community, we should at once render wealth the gigantic idol before whose daz-| street, or the public square, and heard all day the 
secure the safety and the glory of the nation. To) zling shrine the nations shall bow down and wor- |sbwilling footsteps of new generations. “ And is 
confirm me in this opinion, I enjoy the approbation | ship long as sacrifices upon her hungry altar—the this all that is changed?” inquired I.‘ Surely 
of a vast majority of our good men—that is, good) dearest joys, the highest hopes, the noblest aspi- | man, too, has altered.” 





EE 








I see how folk tive that hae riches— 
© But, surely, poor folk maun be wretches ?"—The twa dogs 


for a hundred thousand dollars. Education, they ,rations of the human soul. ** Man,” said the Genius, “ is different, but as 
say, leads to inquiry, and degenerates into discon-|| When I behold thee, O my country ! thus go-'|he is influenced by different circumstances. Were 


tent. Talents are aspiring, and always reach after yverned—when I behold ambitious talents and pre- | this nation again to become poor, and wretched, 
forbidden fruit. When united, they form a power) sumptuous virtue prostrate in the dust—while igno- | and oppressed—and could it again be agitated with 
which loudly calls upon all true patriots and honest '!rance and knavery sbine high in office, glittering a similar revolution as that whence it had gathered 
men to oppose, slander, and ruin it. Too much in-|' with gold—I am bewildered in the contemplation the impetus which yet urges it along the track of 
telligence is an alarming quality, which, although _of thy present wisdom and thy future glory. glory, doubtless there are many capable of imitating 
we have not as yet suffered much from it, particu-|| The voice of the Genius awoke me from my Washington and the rest of her heroes. But as 
larly in our city affairs, yet there is no knowing | reverie. civilization advances, it changes both moral and 
what might occur, and the wise should be always} ‘ Time has wrought wonders on your land,” were | physical nature While the graceful varieties of 
on their guard. This intrusive and restless pecu-) his words, “ during the last fifty years. Those who the landscape are curtailed—while the proud cliff 
liarity of the human race having as yet made but bled and died for it are almost forgotten in this bends—the undulating hill sinks—the enormous 
small advances on the general character, might be blaze of modern splendour, and one can scarcely rock is rent—the crystal brook disappears—and 
suppressed, and possibly destroyed ; but, so perse- | imagine that this luxurious people have sprung from. thousands of pretty gardens and odoriferous plants 
vering and wonderful it is, that it often rises under the naked, comfortless, friendiess race, who once, are trodden under careless feet, so also the rough: 
the very feet of its oppressors, and gathers life and rebelled against their king, with all the chances of, virtues—the firm opinions—the grand simplicity of 
lustre from opposition. We cannot annihilate a/ war against them. Then the finest passions of hu-' the human heart—fade away, or are worn down 
principle so inimical to true happiness. We may man nature were fully and beautifully developed.) into a general level, when in the scale of moral! 
at least so torment it with our great weapons of Weak, inexperienced, and without resources, the, excellence, one man is seldom elevated much: above 
prejudice, interest, and passion, that it shall never) United Colonies were arrayed against pride, pomp, another. This forms a field where le may be at 
dare to show its brazen head in the sacred councils! and power. The cruelty of the savage—the dan-| tacked by all the small artillery of the infernal re 
of our people. Like Peter the Hermit, who went gers and distresses of hunger, thirst, and cold—and/gions. Little demons, who never would have 
about Europe bareheaded, to levy an army for the | the tortures inflicted upon them by their exasperated, dreamed of conquering the great and virtuous pas 
purpose of crushing the invaders of the holy land,’ enemy—could not subdue the spirit that had gone’ sions which were then fully aroused, and for eve: 
1 would almost surrender the solitade of my poor abroad like a mighty wind ; and the enormous bribes dwelt as seutinels over the human heart, now think 
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nothing of nestling in the bosom of the unguarded { EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE. | sible amidst the verdant foliage. Looking to the 











victim, and insinuating all their weak hopes and SE jnorth, at your feet spreads the glad waters of the 
grovelling ambition. In this situation, behold a) ain cn aii “9 pres pool here and there with a white 

. " . race.’ a . < se " 
Sad giicds | aes amend we cde. It) LETTERS FROM COLOMBIA. dark groves of little Mayquetia. Having satiefied 
was late at night. A number of men had >ssembled || == our curiosity, we proceeded on our toilsome, but 
to discuss the grand question so universally agitated, | Serres IV. ‘not difficult ascent, till we arrived at the benta 
“* How shall we grow rich?” A thousand schemes onal | grande. This is the principal tavern on the road 


were suggested, and rejected. One proposed to| AND now we are on the road to Caraccas—twen- || from Laguira, and is most delightfully situated ona 
get a charter tor a new bank—another to establish || ty of us, male and female, mounted on as many mules, | projecting ledge of the mountain, overlooking many 
a charitable institution for the benefit of the Greeks | faithful as they are obstinate, and your only beasts | awful abysses far below. There we felt a sensible 
—besides numerous other projects, which were all | of burden in South America. Phe sun is just rising, change in the temperature of the air, it being eight 
opposed by a sanctified-looking old gentleman at! and chasing away from before his piercing rays the | or ten degrees cooler than at the base of the moun- 
the head of the table, who made many earnest pro- |) thick and damp mists which have been enveloping | tain The wine tasted delightfully, and the break- 
fessions of his sincerity as a patriot, and of his truth) the mountain heights over night, and which may be || fast, which we devoured with keen appetites, was 
as a Christian—but who, the Genius informed me, | still seen, here and there where a loftier peak inter- || one of the most delicious I had ever eaten. There 
was no other than Pluto himself, travelling on one | poses a deeper and longer shadow, to cling in their | is an odd custom here at this benta, which I must 
of his usual rounds through the world, and presi-| embraces to the thick forests that overhang the aw-| not omit to mention to you. The traveller, who pre- 
ding, in cog., as he very often does, over the affairs) ful precipices below. As we occasionally pierce cedes another, or others, to any meal, always ex- 
ofthe nation. ‘ All these plans, gentlemen,”’ said | one of these retained vestures of the night, we teel+ pects to pay the reckoning of those who succeed 
he, “have been too often tried to serve us now.—|| ourselves covered with a drizaling rain, and the him, and would think it an insult to have a question 
But let every man here begin for himself alone.—|| soil acquires a fresher hue, a more lively green, and jraised on the subject. 
Let him disregard the happiness and the rights of | the atmosphere a more bracing power. And now "tis | After an hour’s rest at the benta, we resumed our 
those around him.—Let the father give nothing to! broad day—the mists have rolled away, and the sub- |journey, and proceeded at a pleasant rate, not so 
educate his son.—Let the swindling debtor cheat) lime prospect qpens Epes all its majesty and ) fast as to disturb social entertainment, till we reach- 
the creditor—and let every creditor whose debtor is | all its beauty. The sky is pure and serene, the path ed the cumbre, or summit. The road was now pret- 
too honest a man to take advantage of our present) is narrow, and constantly traversed by the defiles of ‘ty Jevel for a long distance, and it was delightful to 
excellent insolvent laws, extort all his savings, and | the mountain ; but it is romantic, overhung by lofty |see our company spreading along the wide path- 
crush him into ruin. Let the broker demand usu. | tees, Whose opposing branches unite and throw be-| way, who had before been so closely huddled in 
rious interest where there is no risk run—let the ew a religious shade. And here again the path the traverses of ascent for mutual safety. The la- 
lawyer turn all the profits of his client into his own —, and we look down far below, and look up far | dies took the lead, and galloped off, singing merrily 
pocket—let him carry his dishonest causes through | above—below, upon the heights we have already j;and joyfully as they approached nearer to their na- 
every court, that his bill of costs shall swell! to a | Scaled, and the broad sea lying in dizzy distance | tive city, their beloved Caraceas. And at length it 
sufficient amount—let him ‘ brood over every quar- || 4t our feet—above, upon the towering peaks, that } burst upon our sight through an avenue of shrub- 
rel till he hatches it into a suit,’ and, like the de- i still await our approach. The air smells sweetly, bery on the right, as we began to descend las buel- 
testable spider, deliberately weave his web to entrap | with the fragrance of the mountain flowers, that | tas, or, the back of the mountain. There it lay ex- 
the unwary, that he may gorge himself with their | every where peep out from the moss that thickly panded in a rich and fertile valley watered by its 
blood.—Let the man of talents and virtue—most |!" lays the numerous and jutting rocks, — the | four rivers, like Eden, and surrounded on all sides 
particularly if poor—be slighted, insulted, neglect- | road, The following Sy Gox mys een by glowing fields and patunonguaty grouped or- 
ed, or opposed, at the bar, the pulpit, and in the ‘fresh to my recollection, and } took more than or-| chards. It was a glorious sight, such as the prophet 
=o: f his country—so that the rich, the in-| dinary pains to furnish it with Spanish words, out may be supposed to have enjoyed when he was per 
ae 4 = , |of my limited vocabulary, in order that I might re-| mitted by his Master to throw a wishful glance 


igui ‘ he ignorant, may monopolise the ad- 
ea ae the ani of ie the ho-| peat them to the fair lady Inez, one of my compag-' upon the land of Promise—the land he was not tu 
vantages o de— pel af | : : Moa : ae “rs 

nours of fashion, and the charms of fame Let | "8 de voyage. | reach. Not such our situation. Fast as the nature 


fools glitter in high places. Silence the tongue— i “* There is something in the scent and impression || of the descent would permit, we urged our beasts 
ools glitter in high p ‘ litical | of a balmy atmosphere, in the lustre of sunshine, in| and hurried toward the capitol of Venezuela. et, 
enslave the press—elect to your legislature — || the azure heavens, and the purple clouds, in the|/let me not forget one spot, the memory of which 
machines, — sce Satan <i ae | opening of prospects on this side and on tbat, in the) still dwells upon my mind, like the greenest spot 
prsests behind eee ~ _ oe | contemplation of verdure and fertility, and industry, ‘on life’s waste, notwithstanding its uncouth name, 
tives for the different states be chosen or the riches} and simplicity and cheerfulness, in all their varia-||of St. Yorki De Vittoria—a perfect amphitheatre 
they possess—although they be swindlers, crank || tions, in the very act and exercise of travelling, pe- |, of wood and valley, and the road over-canopied by 
ards, and fem. ay Cane eeees: gen ae enna | culiarly congenial to the human frame. It expands, fragrant blossoming branches, and hung, as it were, 
confusion in the affairs i a gr peng |the heart, it makes the spirit dance, and exquisitely | midway, in upper air. 
onch tage rec Se aeemdien amir enn paepene us for social enjoyment. The mind be-| Jt was near noon when we reached the city. We 
etal “ a adaiis Re “om governed like a | comes more elevated and refined ; it assumes anil- entered it at the gate of Pastoras, and the first ob 
puppet at a show, which moves at the touch of the croscopical and unwonted sensibility ; it feels things, jects that meet our view ar mouldering heaps ot 
~£ ”» which, in ordinary moments are unheeded and un-_ ruins, scarcely concealed by the long, rank weeds 
juggler’s finger. 1 shook their addled head known ; it enjoys things too evanescent for a name,) that have overgrown the crumbling walls, and as 
The enlightened counel ones t tye er re i and too minute to be arrested ; it trembles with plea-! sert the supremacy of nature over art—a supremacy 
= applause, and drank their orator’s health in * || sure, through every fibre, and every articulation.” | obtained at a dreadful cost of life and wealth. One 
bumper, with cheers wane — a -e Bacchus | Such, indeed, was my enjoyment on the morning single exc e} tion occurs to the gloomy accumulations 
Pluto cinag nae a 2 a ar “pr ~ I ascended the Siena Avila. The first place at) of horror. Itis a sparkling fountain, the limpid wa 
after whom stole in, rigid’ re pte — : r4 which we made a momentary halt was the Salio. ter of which affords refreshment to our jaded beasts 
tien, whe en “ae — mage aa vif : oe ¢ This isa breach in the mountain, about thirty feet and while they are slaking their thirst affords us tl 
amen See eeeerang Sree con Sees Caren a broad, diminishing below in a wedgelike form. Over opportunity of admiring the providence of such pul 


he east, and covered the wide heavens with floods , es : 
= . this breach there was a drawbridge formerly, that lic reservoirs. There are many of them in Cara 
f golden light, the aspiring patriots skulked to : , 


their discontented homes, to practice the theories 
of their drunken imaginations—while Pluto walked 


is, during the war. Its place is now supplied by a_ cas, and, in fact, they are to be seen in every tow! 
permanent platform ; and to the south of it is an open |in the country. They furnish water to the inhabit 





forth meekly among the sons of Adam envying in space, fortified, where it is customary for travellers ants, and as they are constantly ove rflowing, they 
€ *Kiy ¢ aE! ue sous O11 4 é | - hg J ? 
7 “ f ! to halt and look abroad upon the grand spectacle also irrigate the streets, which are thus kept re 
his heart the beauties of sweet nature, and plotting * Sage cae Win deal er oc De ee a 
ew tortures against our hated race F that on every side opens to the view he drea markably ciean. 4 parlicular beurs in the aay 

new to Ss ag u ace. : e : 
ful ravine below loses all its terrors in the delightful large numbers of women collect about these for 
verdure with which it is clothed to its lowest depths. | tains, and, with a turf r calabash ladle, they 





Pranstation.—aA Dutcliman translated Cato’s 


; . lhe opposite side of the mountain is also green to are seen to fill their carthern jars, and haste away 
soliloquy irom the French into Dutch On being . ew 5 


' , 1 , its summit, but its wild and savage aspect is softened to make room for their companions. Some of the 
‘stores sative language, the tolloy g line 4 : 
— -* eee wus "inc ema y the smiles of blooming plantations of cocoa and houses have particular fountains, but most of thes 
‘It must be so; fT thou rea est w hte: . oa 1 
coffee, and the groves of plantain that overshadow | were destroyed by the earthquake. Leaving tlh: 
’ ) 


reads, literally, 


" Just sv, Myoheer Plato: you've quite rig the minute farm-bouses, or haciendas, distinctly vi-. fountain we proceeded to the heart of the city, whic! 
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we found laid out regularly in streets at right angles | : The Battery.— Would it not be a matter of accommodation, | as those raised in Engiand. A scheme suddenly entered the 
to each other, tolerably wide and well paved. | if our citizens would enter the Battery threugh the north, | head of the host, and he gave secret orders to some of his 
I and leave it by the east gate? The confusion which takes | servants to make the preparations necessary for carrying it 

As we proceeded along the calle de Carabobo, Inez place every evening at the gates, has become a subject of intoexecation. A while after dinner, the entertainer invited 
pointed out to me the former residence of her pa- || serious complaint. We believe the regulation here recom | his guests, of whom several besides the Englishman were 
rents. It was a two story house, ample, well built, | mended to be the only one that could be adopted to remedy | present, to look at his grounds. On entering the orchard, 


and stuccoed over very tastefully. « There,”’ said | the inconvenience. they saw, at a little agen an apple-tree rena a 

‘ : A i} ) re, tha > started w sh- 
the, with tears bedewing her bright eyes, there | jp te right Whats Dieniag i wonld be, if people |°f*eh roils sr, that every en started with soit 
did I first draw the breath of life—there I received) who promenade Broadway during these warm evenings: | be had ever seen those apples surpassed in England. He 


those pure lessons of morality which are peculiar to, would only remember to “ keep to the right {*° | looked a moment, and replied, * That is very fine fruit, ! 


no sect, but which are the law of the Almighty, im- || gmerican literature —A neat edition, in ten duodecimo || must confess—the best I have seen on this side of the water ; 
pressed upon every virtuous heart, whether that! volumes, of Cooper's novels, has just been published by Ca- | bat 1 am confident—yes, upon honour, I have seen larger 
heart beat in the breast of a savage or a civilized ry and Lea. This will make 2 valuable addition to the private apples athome.”’ His entertainer ar es erie wl 
European, a Spaniard, or a Colombian. There, with | libraries of literary gentlemen ‘The price is moderate nearer, and examine a little closer e did 80; and to: the 


; : , : \, tree was bung full of large pumpkins, 
my noble brothers, did I inspire those sentiments of The Parthenon, and Literary Museum.—Gur highly es — 

7 hic . : : : Wood th, || Sfratagem of war —A tew evenings since a slender, long- 
civil liberty, which led us to spurn at the indigni-| teemed and much respected friend, Samuel Woodwor \ilsacacinatiaaed. to. ¢camepuians aamanh ane aatheaniaeiene 
ties of the crafty and cruel oppressor; Mere did ] | Esq. has issued a new weekly paper, in this city, under the tae poten caleavian aie ner 
see those brothers yield, after a vain resistance to above ttle, and we are very sincere in wishing him ever) the wharf. Jack, with the promptoess in ection for which 


| success iv his undertaking. Itis in the pamphiet form, and | 


the superior force of the temporary victor, and thence | : “aie - | {ars are noted, unmediately doffed his pea-jacket, and pre- 
| each number is to contain sixteen octavo pages. on fine white / pared tor hosulities. but the garment had no sooner touched 


did I see them dragged to die the death of traitors ; | paper, stitebed in a coloured cover, and delivered to eub || “hye 
| jj the ground, than the swaggering ragamutfin caught it up, 


their only crime the love of their native country; | scribers every Wednesday, at four dollars per annum Mr Sch uunteolt uh Gill ene Wias Gauntied ein a Deaed 
| ow» 7. j) ane ace a » . p 3 4 yep ve 
their only weakness the knowledge of her wrongs, || Woodworth, alter stating a brief outhne of his plan, thus wabbied atter him a litie way, but finding the pursuit vain 


. —— : . : | explains the title of bis contemplated work; ‘“ The Par-| ; “agate 
and the consciousness of thelr own sights. Hon || thenon was a celebrated temple of ancient Athens, sacred to |) bestowed his blessing on the rogue, and gave up the chase 
|| This is a pew way of replenishing a wardrobe. 


ees . ail . ‘ " , 
many,” added this interesting girl, “ how many of | Minerva, who was universally worshipped as the goddess of | 





my brave countrymen fell on that day! It Was || | isdom and the Liberal Arts. As this work is also devoted | Kean.—Kean played gratuitously at Worthing, on the 
enough for the sanguinary Spaniard, that a Creole || to the same allegorical deity, the name was adopted ax being | nineteenth of June, to a house contaming thirty pounds. It 
could read and write, was not merely an idiot or a || peculiarly appropriate. Itis a liferary temple, to which the | ys sad he had recovered his strength, and was on his way to 
- : |] wotg + of knowledge are respecttully invited to bring their) London, to attempt the stage there once more, 
aitor—his doom was death— s wae ‘ ) jb . ' 
trait : deat ignominious death ltree-will offermgs. It 1s true, that we cannot reward such |) 
| 


as P -} (Tk é ‘ ‘ ‘ re } e D . y _— > e le > Toles S 9 5 
and, as if the tyranny and barbarity of man were) geyouon as Jupiter did that of the Rhodiaus, when he rained | Jews'-harpe.—A Mr. Eulenstern, « protessor of the Spanish 
i jiguitar, m Lendon, bas improved this simple instrument in 


not sufficient to steep Venezuela in misery—ber|/ on their isiand a shower of gold, in retarn for the early reve such a manner as to be able to produce from it full and five 
own soil seemed to rebel against her children, and |; rence they paid to the offspring of las brain, bis daughter | parmonies, and combinations of tones, which have excited 
conspire with their implacable foe to consummate | Minerra. But this, like the rest, we take to be a beautital gaueh admiration He bas arrived at this perfection by in 

lailegory, showing that a reverence for wisdom is ever richly | \eoUing « method whereby four barps can be used at the same 


despair Ah, my friend, y snow —you}l ‘ on Siete call a Ragan tanh i 
their P Ah, y trend, you know not you; rewarded. A royal oriental poet and botanist, with whose tome. He connects them by a silk thread, and places two on 
- each side, where they are held between the lips The four 


have been nursed in a country of peace and free- : a on 

ds y P l writings our readers are doubtiess wel’ acquainted, expresses | conmane ave clench a6 the caine time, or clagte. end Ge teeetth 
dom, and equal rights ; a country enjoying the richest) the same sentiment in the following terms: * Happy is the | vets upon them so as to vary and prolong the notes in a de 
gifts of heaven, temperate skies, fertile soils, and!) man that Hndeth wudom, and the man that getteth under iwhtiul manner. The music thus produced, has been com- 


|) standing ; for the merchandize of 1 ts better than the mer | pared to that of the Aolian harp, and to some tones of the 


: = : . mie rs , 
ae anergy ts where the agmatien of the finest musical souff boxes, while tt sometimes swells forth 
with the sich melody of a distant chou Amenwan 


ui é ’ solatic f icane » 
earthquake, and the desolation of the hurricane, are ls more precious than rubies, and all the things thou caust| Ae 


never felt—you know not, and cannot conceive, the || desire are not to be compared unto her. Exalt her, and she |, Vellow fever.— Several cases of yellow tever have appeared 
accumulated horrors which have been heaped upon, wil! promote thee; she will bring thee to honour, when thou | 1» New-Orleans 

this devoted territory —and may you never know || dost embrace her,” ae. Subscriptions for ** the Pesthenen™§ Lightnig.—Miss Deborah Washburn, aged sixteen, was 
them!” |, are received at No. 7 Division-street, struck dead by lightming, in Albion, Maine. 


She was interrupted in her animated soliloquy by |; Ze Boston Spectator —This pleasavt and neatly-printed || Murder —Mr. Mills, editor of the Huntsville Democrat, 
our arrival at the place of our destination. And ||joureal. is too extensively known, and too generally read, to Ws shot to the streets of Huntaviile, on the 2d ult by Mr. 
1} M'Clung, with whom he had had a political controversy for 


from this I shall date my next. j Tequire any additional recommendation from es; bet we! ete. He was a Scotchmen by birth, an able and ex 
| should not omit to mention, that the editors propose to distri | ceijent man. M'Ciune has been baled 
bute tuirty dollars (tor articles suitable to their column-) 1 


| chandize of silver, aud the gain thereo! than fine gold. She | 





Barbarity.— A barbarous deed was perpetrated on the 


N K W-Y¢ mR K M 1 R R¢« mR. | the following manner; For the best moral lale, ten doliars , Ht plantation of Mrs. Bedtord, three mites from Fiorence, Ala 


j) tor the best poe m, the same amount; and for the best essay. , heme, n the ninht of the teath of July teenee off Biss 
- i] ten dollars also. ‘The relative merit of the communications Bedford's cattle had then bodies ripped open, so that part of 
Bread.—The disease called dispepsia has become so gene | “ffered, will be determined by a committee of iiterary gen- | ;heiw entrails came through, and five of her horses had their 
ral and obstinate in this city as to constitute one of the mos!) Uewen, aud each successtul competitor may receive bis re. throats cut. Six of the cattle and ove of the horses were dead 
terrible plagues with which we are afflicted. ‘There is scarcely | ward tu money, or in a gold medal, at bis option wheo last heard trom 
one in five among persons of sedentary habits, who are not, ss 5 
more or less affected by it. We have vo doubt the principal 
cause of its prevalence ts the unwholesome nature of the 





Mrs. Coyle.—It gives us pleasure to state, that the manager Fatal rencontre —-A_ tragical occurrence took place at 
ns Huutsville, in the pubhe streets. Mr Isaac Patton struck 
Dr. W HL. Harrington with a cane, in which there was a 
. swallsword Harrington baving also asword cane, returned 
j next Wednesday evening tor the benefit of the bereaved | the blow—the scabbard of the cane flew off. leaving the naked 
widow aud orphans of the late Mr. Coyle = It is by actions | blade in his baod; with this he made a blow at Patton, and 
like the one we are recording, that the proprietor of athe perhaps stabbed him Patton fell, a» some suppose, on ac 

atre becomes respected aud esteemed. We hope the house count of bw having stumbled in retreating—when on the 


ground, Harrington gave Patton several stabs before the par 
0 be crowded, t we deserving object ’ ‘reg . bs 
ay ‘ d, tur more deserving objects of public regard lies were separated. Patton was raised, or got up himself 


“ ° - 99 
do not * live in our memory and way taken into a store-house, where he expired a few 
hours alterwards. 


of the Bowery theatre, with a generosity that will endear him 


. to our liberal minded aud philanthropic citizens, has set apart 
bread in common use. This, like many other articles of food, 


bas been refined ull its nutritious qualities are almost de 
stroyed. For the sake of fineness and whiteness, the coarser, | 
but more nourishing particles, are excluded from its compo- 
sition ; and it is wrought into a tough, dry, and undigestible | 
substance, highly pernicious to the stomach. Fortunately | 
for the health of our citizens, an opposition line of some ex || 
tent in the baking business has of late years been set on foot,) English travellers.—Speaking of Eugiish travellers in Ame 
for the making of what is called family bread. This, as itis! rica, Ifving observes, “* While men of philosophical spirit! 
not refiued to death, may be eaten with safety. Another) and cultivated minds have been envoys from England to MARRIED, 

kind, of which large quantities are now baked, called bran||ransack the poles, to penetrate the deserts, and study the OP the %b inst. by the Kev. Mr. Karseheedt, Mr. Michael De 
bread, and made of unbolted flour, is the only one proper for! manners and customs of barbarous nations. with which she ae ya U. Mason, Mr. Edward Fi to Mis 
contirmed cases of the diapepsia, many of which have been|! can have no permanent intercourse of profit or pleasure, it is| Isabella Steel : 

cured by the use of it. Though brown and coarse in its ap-| left to the broken down tradesman, the scheming adventurer, ies et ues aa hy the Kev. Mr Kuypers, Mr. Henry L. Ogden t 
pearance, it is quite palatable | the wandering mechanic, the Manchester and Birmingham , Un the 12th ~—y be the Rev. A. Kneeland, Mr. William Smit! 


ee ~“eea : po ay ' ; “2 * as| Miss Laura Raymond 
Portrait and miniature painting. —We were much gratified, | agent, to be her oracles respecting America. This was, Gos tke hak tee Gee the Rev. Mr. Breiutrail, Mr. Alvab Weed 


the other day, with some admirable specimens of portrait jmomeny Ge cue Gave Gan a peeene OP this country, Of nirs, Eliza Aun Ashby 
and miniature painting, executed by Mr. Boudet, at No. 57 || /#t¢ Years, has been visited by many English tourists of truly 

Chatham-street. The most striking characteristics in the | liberal and intelligent character, whose observations on our DIED, 

productions of this unassuming and meritorious artist, are, a institutions do hopour to their candour. The clase to which _ = ~s 4 a 5 oe Me pari: ~4 M. _ 

faithful resemblance to the original, and an exquisite softness || Mr. Irving alludes is that of which Ashe was the leader; and On the &h inst. Mr. Robert Ha'l, aged 50 vears 

in the shading and colouring of the picture. We should be ;some few of its members are still to be met with on this side On the Yth inst, Mrs. Susanna, wife of I er Cozens, Sey 


te 2 » Iw - - —_ Un the ttth inst. Mr. Andrew Brownell, aged .1 wears 
doing injustice to our feelings, were we to neglect calling pub- of the Atlantic, principally, however, among talking travel ; 


On the tith inst. Mrs. Nancy Minchia, aged Vears 
hie attention to the works of this modest and skilful painter. 











| lers—for the Ashites have now mostly left off writing. The!) Oy ihe 12th inst. James H. Maxwell, Evo ed 71 yea 
—_—--——-—- | following anecdote, which was related to us as a fact, is very || ©» the 12th inst. Mrs. Sarob Strang, aged £2 year 

Mrs. Colvin's Weekly Messenger.—After a temporary sus- |, characteristic of those veracious and sapient wights. Agen- ©" the on - on omnia Swhggtne, ages 34 yeas 

pension, Mrs. Colvin has again resumed the publication of, tleman in New-Jersey, some years ago, entertained one of On a s2th inst mM Joh inns, wed 72 vear 

her interesting periodical, If our wishes could be realised, them at his house. At dinver, the conversation turned upon | On the 13th inst. Mr. Felix Geiden, aged 57 yenr 

‘ . should have ten thousand subscribers, and payment in’ fruit, particularly apples; and the traveller vehemently as r Abe ays a - inn [at 


“ane ror hem all! 
ance from them al! serted that none could be found in America so large and fine fut persons dtrirg Me p 
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FOR THE MIRROR. 
A LEGEND. 


Tuere frowns a dark and evil cave, 
Far on Malacca’s eastern shore ; 

Where sprites infernal nightly roar= 
And demon legions rave : 

Huge, leafless trees, like gibbets reach 

Their iron arms across the beach, 

And myriad baleful night-birds screech, 
Wild o'er the blackly-foaming wave. 
Around its gloomy entrance plays 

A flitting streak of lurid light, 

Which oft to shipwreck in the night 
Some lone and erring bark betrays ; 

And o'er the bleak and wizard strand 

A whiteness gleams—'tis not of sand, 

But dead men’s bones, in that dread land 
Who found their last sad resting-place, 
Hark to those swelling notes of fear ! 

The rushing of those dusky wings, 

The shriek that through the welkin rings, 
Proclaim some mighty spirit near ; 

Flashes the startling halo round— 

Bellows the caveru’s depth profound, 

Trembles the hot and sulphurous greund, 
And the Arch-Demon's self is here ! 

_ Horror of horrors! he hath ta‘en 

His seat upon a blood-stained crag, 

Round which a thousand serpents drag 
Their venomed coil and slimy train ; 

Misshapen ministers of hell, 

Discordant muttering some dark spell, 

Toll by his side the dismal bell, 

With a huge adamantine chain. 
Assembling slow, that conclave dire 
At length complete had filled the cave 

Lach seated on a victim’s grave— 

With breath of smoke and eyes of fire! 
Beneath each foot a corse lay bleeding, 
Upon each corse a bird was feeding, 
While their arch fiend the chorus leading, 

Thus harshly screamed tbe infernal quire: 

*« The Immortals are met in their cavern of state, 


* And the suffering mortal, who groans o'er his fate, 
‘« Here may seek for relief, and will seek not io vain : 


‘He shall go out rejoicing who entered in pain. 


“Yet beware—yet beware '—if the Fair and the Brave 


** Meet together before us—this den is their grave! 


* Thus the Sovereign and Council of Spirits declare '— 
“Then approach ye who list—but, approaching, beware!” 


The !ast stern sound was echoing yet 
Through the far-winding cavern’s length 
Repeating still with swelling strength 

That fell and sanguinary threat— 
When, lo! the demon-guard without 
Yelled piercingly a warning shout, 

As from a high peak gazing out, 

A human form his vision met. 

In a long robe of white arrayed, 
#altering and slow, it nearer came— 
When the red flickering beacon flame 

At length disclosed a trembling maid, 
Why comes she here at dead of night? 
Well may her cheek look ghastly white— 
Well may she shake with wild affright— 

All breathless, fainting, and dismayed ! 

Sudden a desperate ardour gleamed 
O'er her cold heart—and on she went ; 

Cheir clamourings dire, like merriment 

To her bewildered senses seemed : 
heir harsh, deep chant—soft minstrelsy 
heir mingling howl—sweet harmony 
their shouting fierce—gay revelry 

In that delusion mad, she deemed ! 

Now, in the midst of that fell band, 
Phe maiden stood, unmoved, and bold 


And, with an aspect stern and cold, 
The horrid forms around her scanned 
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No sound throughout the cave was heard— 
Each fiend her death-like silence shared— 
Each evil eye upon her glared 

Like to a fiery blazing brand ! 

“ Spirits,” she cried, “to whom ‘tis given 
“ To rule o’er human weal and wo— 
“ The secresies of fate to know, 
“ And the fore-doomed decrees of heaven !— 
A hopeless passion’s desperate power, 
“ Far from her bright maternal bower, 
“ To this dread spot—in this dread hour, 

“ A miserable maid has driven !” 


“ Fair mortal '” thus the Arch-Demon said, 
Whate’er thy pain—whate’er thy grief— 
“ Here thou wilt find a sure relief: 

** Speak! and thy word shall be obeyed |” 
“« My sire and love went both afar, 

* Chiefs in a dire and bloody war— 
‘“« Tell me, Immortals, if they are 

“ Among the living or the dead 7” 

While yet she spoke, there rose on high 
From the cave’s portal, as before, ij 
The sentinel's accursed roar, f} 

To warn them that a barque drew nigh; | 
Now on the pointed crags it dashed, | 
And, piece by piece, to atoms crashed— 

When on the shore a warrior, washed 

By the rude surge, the guard could spy. | 

Slowly he rose, and, weakly reeling, {| 
Led by the fiery circlet’s light, 
Came to the cave :—Horrific sight! | 

His own loved maiden there was kneeling ! | 
Resistless strength came o’er his frame— 
With piercing cry he shouts her name— | 
Rushes, like lightning, through the flame— | 

No pang but for her danger feeling ! | 

’ 
| 
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“Now, Fate, thy malice I defy 
The warrior cried—and in his arms 
The blushing maid, in all her charms, I 

He caught :—then rolled his blezing eye i! 
In fierce disdain about the cave : | 
* Thank heaven! that I have come to save 
‘« My love from such a fearful grave— 

“ Haste '!—from these demons let us fly 


He spoke; when, lo! the dismal bell 
Tolled furiously '!—the horrid crew 
Around the pair all eager flew, 

Exulting with the joy of hell; 

Each baleful bird swift upward sprigs, 

Flapping his black and gory wings, 

While thus the infernal chorus rings, 
Upon their ears these accents fell : 








“ They are ours !—they are ours '—the banquet prepare— i 
“ On their quivering limbs and warm blood will we fare— 
“ The lovely and young are our victims to-night— | 
** Let the cavern re-echo our song of delight ! | 
“ For our spell is successful—the Fair and the Brave } 
“ Have met here together—this den is their grave!” c.7.R., 


FOR THE MIRROR. | 
STANZAS. i} 


“ And we stood upon the bridge, and the water beneath us, as it 
glided sullenly along, seemed to fail like some spirit distressed.” 
No priest stood near with prayer or with book, 
Or uttered the words of man’s blessing ; 
But the bridal was done by a word and a look, 
And hands that were rapt'rously pressing 
The voice of the water, as it glided along, 
With the spirit of love seemed to waken— 
And it murmured of peace, as the nightingale’s song 
Floats on zephyrs when rose-leaves are shaken. HW 


We silently stood, and looked up to heaven, 
While the vision of love it was fleeting ; i 
We breathed not the joy at the moment "twas given, i} 
But the heart ia each bosom was beating. } 


Ab! the vision is past--for a cold one came near, 
And withered the hopes that were blending, | 
As the storm. clouds which rush o’er the firmament clear, | 
Veil the sunbeams from earth when descending 


Farewell, Caroline’ ! will not upbraid thee 
With the hope and the faith thou has? slighted ; 

May fancy ne’er paint th lone one thou'st made me, | 
Nor the fond and the true heart eo blighted Rr 





FOR THE MIRROR. 


WHERE WILT THOU, O FANCY! ROAM, 


Where wilt thou, O Faucy ! roam, 
Sporting ‘mid thy flowers ? 

With thy fresh and youthful bloom, 
With thy golden hours ’ 

When the sun-set spirit flings 
O’er the dew her roses ? 

And the redbreast’s music rings 
Where rich shade reposes ? 


When green Spring, with countless flowers 
Treads o'er waking aature ? 

And wild music in the bowers 
Glads each living creature ? 
hen the streamlet sparkles bright 
O’er earth's verdant bosom ? 

And the west wind breathes so light, 
Scarce it stirs the blossom ? 


When the leaves, in youthful green, 
On the grassy meadow, 

Throws the dark and chequered sercen 
Of their cooling shadow ? 

When the blue-bird pours its song 
From the branch o'erspreading ? 

And the forest's green among 
Flowers their breath are shedding 


When bright summer lights the sky 
With her softened azure ? 

And the hours, as on they fly, 
Nothing breathe but pleasure? 

When from grass and floweret’s bell 
Tiny notes are singing ’ 

And the fountain, from its cell, 
Silver gleams are flinging ? 


When morn hangs her robe of gold 
On the freshened flowers ? 
When bright sunshine paints the world, 
Soft winds shake the bowers? . 
When the far-off mountain glows 
In the rainbow glory ’ 
And the stream, as on it flows, 
Laves the willows hoary ! 


When mild autumn steals along, 
Crimson, brown, and yellow? 

When leaves choke the fountain’s song 
And the fruit is mellow ? 

When the leaf, no longer green, 
Whispers notes of sadness ? 

And the drooping russet scene 
Speaks no more of gladness 


When soft music's saddest tone 
Wakes to grief the weeper ! 

And on height the silver moon 
Lights the homeward reaper / 

When the stars are shining bright 
On the flowers beneath them ? 

Which to ruin’s withering blight 
Soon must storms bequeath them 


When bleak winter chains the stream 
With his shackles dreary ? 

And no sunshine’s glorious beam 
Lights the day-hours weary ? 

Wilt thou then, O Fancy ! chee: 
With thy songs the dwelling 

As along the wild winds tear, 


And the storm is swelling ! For 


FOR THE MIRROK 
Hore. 
ITope is the first great blessing here below 
The only balm to heal corroding wo 


It is the staff of age—the sick man’s health 


Phe prisoner's freedom—and the poor man’s wea 


The sailor's safety—lasting as our breath— 


It stil! holds on, nor quits us e’en in death. 


——_——_———__?} 
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